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NOTICE. 


In the front cartoon of a portion of this edi- 
tion of Puck an error has been made in assum- 
ing that there are duties on tea and coffee. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





We hope the Squonkchunk Puddle 

is satisfied now. We wonder how the 
Restigachook Wet Ditch feels about it, We 
tender our congratulations to the Waukegan 
Creek, the Petaluma Rivulet and the Sampawa- 
nus Water Hole. These are some of the unnav- 
igable streams which are included in the River 
and Harbor Bill $20,000,000 steal in connec- 
tion with a good portion of the plunder. Puck, 
as a tax-payer, begrudges this money. It ought 
not to have been voted. Not that it will be 
applied for the improvement of the greater 
number of the alleged streams mentioned in 
the bill. Most of the money will find its way 
into the pockets of the local wire-pullers and 
thieving politicians who have sent their men to 


Congress to steal for them. 


x 
* 


* 

What, we may ask, has this Congress done 
for the benefit of the people? The country 
has demanded some kind of navy, and Con- 
gress is willing to grant the boon, provided Mr. 
Robeson, the great naval non-constructor, be 
allowed to handle the funds—which would not 
give us a navy at all. The people have asked 
to be relieved of unnecessary taxes, and this 
precious Congress takes off the revenue stamp 
on Slunk’s Pill of Life and Jamberee’s Eau 
de Timbuctoo. It is well to be thankful for 
small mercies, but when they are so infinitesi- 


mal as this it is difficult to work one’s self into | 


a state of unbounded hilarity. 
* 


* * 
But, as the River and Harbor Bill shows, 
Congress has done a great deal for itself if it 
has neglected to lavish its goodness on the 
people it represents and who pay the members 
their salaries. In the front cartoon our artist has 
endeavored to give an idea of thesituation. The 
over-weighted tax-payer is represented as a 
broken-down wayfarer waiting to be relieved 
of his burden on the threshold of Congress. 
They have thrown out a stone when he asked 
for bread. The members are too busily en- 
gaged in dividing and pocketing the ‘booty 
they have secured during the session to pay 
much attention to his groans and cries, These 
fellows will go back to their constituents with 
their pockets practically full of money, to be 
used for more corruption and more Steals, The 
prospect is not a pleasant one. 


* * 
Puck is taking his Summer rest, and as he 


lies on his downy couch he enjoys a cigar of | 


his favorite brand and watches the wreaths 
of smoke as they curl sluggishly upward. He 








| 


sees many things while in this nicotian reverie | boxing-glove almost disappearing down the | 
| 


with life and suggestiveness. Some of the airy 
fancies may have been set afloat by sips of the 
excellent varieties of nectar that Puck’s unri- 
valed butler provides for his delectation at the 
luncheon table. The lowest smoke wreath as- 
sumes the shape of a smal: yacht, in which may 
be recognized some very familiar faces. Mr. 
Monopolist Jay Gould is at the helm, while his 
brothers in wealth, Messrs. Vanderbilt and Sage, 
look after the main and jibsheets. They have 
confidence in their steerer, which is more than 
ae people have; but then they are not in his 
oat. 


* 

The other craft to the left is a remnant of 
the late navy, trying to keep afloat. Ex-Secre- 
tary Robeson is anxious, as there is an appro- 
priation on board which he will save for him- 
self if he saves nothing else. Lines of smoke 
now assume the shape of a man of whom we 
feel quite proud for his recent veto. He is 
fishing for popularity, but it is unnecessary —he 
has already gained it. Who is this who has 
been hit so hard in the eye witha ball? It 
looks like General Grant. It is that excellent 
soldier and pertinacious third-termer. Has he 
been enjoying the season by playing base-ball, 
and forgotten to strike the ball with a bat? 





The giant David Davis must try not to fall on 
the General—for that heavy-weight bicycle and 





its rider se2m to be about toppling over. Susan 
B. Anthony appears to be bathing, and evidently 
has something on her mind. We will not stop 
to inquire what it is, 


INNOCENCE ON THE RAMPAGE. 








J. KELLY :—** SOMEBODY SHALL SMART FOR THIS.” 





The Philadelphia 7imes basely charged Mr. John 
Kelly with selling votes to defeat Hancock in 1880. We 
branded the charge as false, demanded its retraction. * * 
The charges ought to be proved or there ought to be a 
retraction. Ii they are neither proved nor retracted, there 
ought to be a libel suit or a horsewhip.—_New York Siar, 





August Ist, 1882. 





Here are Mr. Jay Hubbell, the noted assessor, | 
and Mr.G, W. Curtis, of Harper’s Weekly, They | 
have lawn tennis rackets in their hands, and Mr. | 
Curtis is about ‘‘serving’’ the Civil Service 
Reform ball. We suppose Mr. Hubbell will 
return it, unless it strikes against the net which 
we cannot see for the smoke. Messrs. Blaine 
and Conkling appear to be amusing themselves 
by racing forthe Presidency. Racing isa good 
Summer sport. Can any one pick out the 
winner? In the dense smoke immediately 
above may be noticed Mr. O’ Donovan Rossa, 
the eminent dynamitist, bowling a cricket ball 
to Minister Lowell, who, with left-handed grace 
and jaw firmly set, is carefully defending his | 
British Mission wicket. Ingersoll, in a well- | 
defined ring, is knocking Talmage out, his 





which might not be apparent to the outsider | throat ofthe great gymnast. Mr. James Gordon | 


without some little explanation. The extended | Bennett is still higher up, suggesting the North | 
cloud of smoke, as will be seen, perfectly teems | Pole, Of course he is playing polo. 





But we don’t know that it is a more object- 
ionable occupation than catching coroneted 
butterflies, which Mr. Cyrus W. Field is doing 
with his little net in order to entertain them at his 
mansion, The see-saw between Samuel J. Til- 
den and Mr. John Kelly is likely to go on for 
along and indefinite period, as also are those 
duels peculiar to the Southern editor, where 
neither principal ever gets hurt. Mr. Low, of 
whom we may hear more anon politically, has, 
with Mayor Grace, reached a high position on 
the mountain of public estimation, There are 
more wreaths of smoke with other groups above 
these, that form part of Puck’s reverie, but we 
have given as many as can comfortably be con- 
sidered in this warm weather. All our great 
men, if their shadowy forms and actions in the 
vaporous atmosphere do not belie them, are 
thoroughly enjoying their Summer sports. But 
Pucx’s cigar is now smoked out, and the vision 
is dissipated, leaving ‘ not a wrack behind.”’ 


Mr. Arabi Bey, who bids fair to occupy the 
position of the champion liar of the world, is a 
most difficult man to deal with, as Great Britain 
is beginning to find out to hercost. Heseems 
to have the faculty ofinspiring certain European 
statesmen with confidence in his intentions, 
motives and aspirations, or otherwise they are 


' using him for the purpose of gratifying their 
| jealousies of their neighbors, 


Now if there 
were any European concert, Mr. Arabi Bey 
could be disposed of very quickly. Bismarck 
could extinguish him; France could snuff him 
out; Russia, Austria and Italy could dampen 
his ardor with cold water. But they do none 
of these things, and poor Mr. Gladstone has to 
go puffing away, not putting the dangerous 
flame out, but rather causing it to spread, while 
the disreputable Turk looks on from afar and 
smiles at the fun. Will a spark from the wick 
fall into the barrel of combustibles and precipi- 
tate a European war ? 





The Second Edition of 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Is nearly exhausted, and the Third Edition is in course of 
preparation. 

We call the attention of our aristocratic, enterprising 
and greatly esteemed contemporary, the New York 
World, to the fact that it does not keep its weather-eye 
as widely open as might be expected of such an influen- 
tial journal. 

In its own native, classical tongue it might say regard- 
ing itself: «‘ Ea sub oculis posita negligimus; proximorum 
incuriosi longinqua sectamur,” or it would not have cred- 
ited the following poem to the Boston 7raveler, but to 
Puck ON WHEELS, wherein it appeared: 


RONDEAU A LA MODE. 


LUI ET ELLE. 
LUI: 
Love is enough! 
ELLE: 
We first must buy 
Or build a house with ceilings high, 
With tapestries on brazen hooks, 
Stained window-panes and cushioned nooks— 
Our china must make artists sigh. 


Wax candles’ light shall soothe the eye, 
Flitted in gleaming sconces high: 
Brass mirrors shall reflect our looks— 
LUI: 
Love is enough! 
ELLE: 
Venetian glasses twisted wry 
We ’ll have, and rugs of Moorish dye, 
And vellum binding on our books— 
And oh! we ’Il have Parisian cooks— 
To us no Irish need apply— 
LUI (feedly): 
Love is enough! 
Co.in Cour, ° 
This ought to teach the literary young clipper em- 
ployed on the Wor/d to read his 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


( PRICE 25 CENTS.) 


| More atientively in future. 
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You, oh chip, t 


The Immediate Future. 
Capitol waiting. 

The Congressman, thoroughly slugged, now suspended, over the rippling waters of the Skooka- 
wahominy, pendulous, vibrant. 

These things I celebrate, I, Walt, somewhat previous; but not so far off. 

You hear me. 

Yawp! 


I celebrate endeavor. 


V. HUGO DUSENBURY. 


POETIC VISION OF THE ANNUAL STEAL. 





—_—_————_. 


The Skookawahominy. 
Two yards wide and all mud. 
I breathe into my steam Calliope and celebrate the Skookawahominy 


Creek; I elevate my whoop for the Skookawahominy. 


The mud-turtle with his head on one bank. 

The tail of him on the other. 

The inch and-a-half to spare. 

oo I celebrate, vainly trying to float down that noble stream, in the eddies 
whirl’ d, in a two inch eddy tumultuously whirld. 

The small boy in a red shirt, in butter-nut breeches dress’d; the one suspender of him, the bent | 
pin, the yard of twine, the hickory switch of him. 

I celebrate the fishing he is doing. He is getting no fish; but it is all right; to me, Walt, it is 
the same. 

Endeavor is much, 





The American citizen with a rope, with a club likewise, outside the 


Let us go out and take a drink to endeavor. 
Let us drink up the whole Skookawahominy. ‘That is about one square drink. 


Watt WHITMAN, 
per V. Huco DusEensury, P. P. 





The Congressman, in his seat up-rising, the eye of the Speaker catching, the Speaker nearly 
deaf talking. 

The glories of the Skookawahominy ; the dimensions of it, the mighty fleets on its breast floating, 
the urgent necessity of an appropriation. 

The size of the appropriation; the largeness and healthiness of it; the getting of it, the vetoing 
thereof; the Congressmen over the President’s veto passing it. 
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A NEGLECTED JOB. 


UNCLE SAM:—** TIME TO CUT IT DOWN—AIN’T IT ?” 
CONGRESS :—“ SuPPOSsE SO—WHEN WE GET TIME.” 
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Puckenings. 


Tue HIttspDALe Crew is better off than the 
Cornell Crew of last year, for the Hillsdales 
still have their reputation as oarsmen to lose. 





THE VOTES OVER-RIDING THE PRESIDENT’S 


} VETO of the River and Harbor Bill were quite 


opposed to the rules of poker, as the “ pairs ”’ 
beat the ‘‘straights.”’ 





Mrs. Betsy Younc, of Georgia, is seventy years old, 
and has never seen a railroad.— Herald F. J. 

Have you forgotten to mention at what blind 
asylum Mrs, Young received her training? 





WHISKEY IS FIFTY CENTS A DRINK at the bar 
at Long Beach. There’s the place where Mr. 
Tug Wilson wouldn’t stand up for four rounds, 
and we are hazarding our little El Dorado on it. 





CHARADE FOR THE SEASON.—My first is a 
man saying: ‘Is it hot enough for you??? My 
second is a sickening thud. My whole is about 
six-by-two-by-four, no flowers, slat him in at 
night and stamp on the sods. 





WHEN CHARLES FRANCIS ADAMS goes to the 
sea-side, the hotel proprietor gives him special 
rates in consideration of his sleeping near the 
provisions and keeping them cool, What the 
proprietor loses on Charlies he saves on ice, 





ALL THE NEW CALIFORNIA MILLIONAIRES are 
in Europe laying in their stock of old masters; 
and Murillo and Michael Angelo and the 
Raphael Chromo Works in Rome are running 
night and day, with extra hands on oils and 
canvas, 





SHAVING ON SuNDays is prohibited in Phila- 
delphia. The ever-enterprising Pennsylvania 
Railroad is going to run an express shaving 
train every Sunday morning; only men with 
stubble on their faces will be received as pas- 
sengers. 





To J. Bricut, London: 

Will be happy to extend my usual hospitality 
to you on your proposed trip to America, but 
you must really get yourself knighted, or some- 
thing. Can’t entertain a commoner, you know. 

C-r-s W. F- -Lp. 


Sir Joun Rose, of London, is the first of 
the Summer and Fall importations of Mr, Cyrus 
Field, We warn Mr. Field that there is no 
demand in this market for mere knights and 
baronets, What people want are Princes, Dukes 
and Earls - at least nothing lower than a Baron. 





SCIENTIFIC MEN IN JAPAN are said to be dis- 
cussing the possibility of utilizing the internal 
heat of the earth. If some of these learned 
Japs would find a way of utilizing and carting 
off some of this Summer’s external heat, we 
should be glad to use our influence to get them 
the contract. 





A MAN MAY BE RIGHT in the bosom of his 
family, sitting down to a big meal, knowing 
that he is rich and all right in every way; yet 
will the sight of a telegraph messenger make 
him as nervous as a well-fed dog is made when 
he sees a boy pick up a stone and throw it in 
the opposite direction. 





SHE HUNG upon the rope, 
Her bosom full of hope, 
And watched the bathers grope, 
Puff and blow. 
But her sides she quickly jabbed 
With her hand, and yelled: ‘ I’mstabbed!”’ 
When a lobster fondly grabbed 
At her toe. 
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THE 


In the south transept of Westminster Abbey 
—that glorious structure about which gather so 
many medizval memories—is the ‘‘ Poet’s Cor- 
ner,’’ and here have reposed for many years 
the ones of some of the most illustrious Eng- 
lishmen, ‘Thousands pay every year the touch- 
ing tribute of their presence to this revered 
spot, though few, I venture to think, stop to 
consider that this same 





POET'S CORNER—THE TRUE 


tripe? Ill be shot if I come to this ranch 
again, What do you take us for? — men? I 
can’t compose a sunflower sonnet on a cheese 
diet. Assuredly I have spent enough in your 
house to—”’ 

The bar-keeper said something about a bal- 
ance being due. 

**Come out, boys,’’ said the poet, testily: 


ONE. 


** these vandals have no kind of sentiment 
about them.’’ 

The “boys’’ addressed did not move. They 
continued to coax bread and cheese from the 
ars, 
, ‘*Good news,’’ said one. has 
bounced He wrote a nine-stanza 
| decalet on the old Italian sky lay, and the pub- 
lisher fired him. Now 
all the boys have an 
























































| ‘¢ Whither is he going ?”’ 

** To the poet’s corner!’ 

I entered. At the extreme enc of 
a somewhat rustic bar I saw stand- 
ing in a corner six or eight vagrants, 
They were talking together. None 
were drinking. On the counter be- 
fore them was cheese, some crack- 
ers, Olives and some slices of hard 
bread, Of these they were partak- 
ing. I could scarcely credit the 
testimony of my optics. To all 
appearance it was a free lunch 
counter. I stood transfixed and 
wondering. 

“ How did you like that snap of 
mine on the Infinite ?’’ said one, 
breaking a piece of cheese: “I 
collared seven dollars and a-half 
for it. I didn’t care for the money 
so much, but I knocked that poem 
of ’sout. Thinks he can write 
on “ Dreams’’—the double - bar- 
reled ass!’’ 

“Yours was bang-up,’’ said the 
|| poet who commanded the olive sup- 
ply: “ but my triolet on ‘‘ Thoughts 
of a Moth in Greenwood”? gets 
away with it all hollow. Do you 
know I have sold that same snap 
to three different publishers and 
not one got on to it ?”” 

‘* Here, waiter,’’ broke in a third: 
‘‘ what sort of a deal is this? No 
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Weal. 





THE PURCHASING POWER OF THE WORKMAN’S WAGES IS GREATER 


THERE THAN NORTH. 
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Westminster A bbey has 
been for five hundred ; equal chance. Pass 
and forty years the WHY THERE ARE NO STRIKES SOUTH. | along the mustard 
chosen resting-place of there.”’ 
so many of England’s ——. Z » The announcement 
great who labored and "2 Cc 5S > 2. W the last speaker made 
were rewarded in other og “= \ Se ~ SY was very well received. 
| fields of intelligent Zz C. eee } 2 4, =~ Lo ‘There was much chuck- 
| human endeavor. ze —— — Sth ee SY ling and a renewed as- 
* ——" \ Bee == We sault on the free lunch. 
You who read know VE p27 ~ 2 ph. f 2, EZ, ‘¢ Thinks that he can 
| far too well that Amer- ME: EL ean Xi iS 5 write, the prig! Wears 
| ica has just at present a a ; F< \\ \ =" A fine clothes and has 
“corner” in poets; " Goo SS lived nine years in the 
but very few, : —_ ‘ ’ Sy ae ste t sell 
; are aware tiat 1 = e€ same poem to more 
| also a veritable poet’s ial é = than one publisher. 
| corner, ; Wf, = How does 4e expect to 
| With your kind per- /i -s | ai get on?” 
| mission I shall venture y x = | | | **How is mortuary 
to describe it: j aa business going?’ said 
| One very hot day / \ Z " {| aman who was busily 
| last week I happened y \'— A | engaged on the con- 
¢ ae | | & 8 
to be passing by an m iy | struction of a large ham 
up-town resort where GZ | I i | sandwich: ‘I worked 
drinks are hourly dis- g fe the tea-rose snap on old 
pensed to a thirsty mul- Z / \ 1 | Emerson, and he only 
titude and where beer = = a at gave me $2.75. I guess 
is always on tap. ee || here j | the market must be off. 
I saw enter a man to FS Z, i \X \ Last year he gave me 
all appearance a va- ~S— } \ $4.50 for a racket four 
grant, anomad with no Sax, lines less, and six of 
visible means of sup- oS \ those in it repeaters.’’ 
port. He looked house- Ky, + ‘think the ecclesi- 
less, hungry and hope- = astical goes best,’’ said 
less. : oT: THERE 18 PERFECT HARMONY BETWEEN EMPLOYER AND EMPLOYED—AND PAY-DAY SOMETIMES the poet in control of 
“ Who is he?” I in- MAKES THE EMPLOYED EVEN WITH THE EMPLOYER. the olives: ‘‘you can 
| quired, ___——1 play this snap on the 
“A poet.” amateurs. It goes big. 
Mi | You can give them a twelve-line 


sev | sample, and they will take it and 
offer you a dollar a line. You can 
then say: ‘I have to finish it.’ They 
will agree if you work at the same 
rate. Sock them a column of non- 
pareil at $90. Call it: ‘Is All in 
this World Uncharitableness?’ ”” 

A quiet man with buff side-whis- 
kers and most of his hair on his 
upper lip left the pickle jar, and 
approached to say: 

“Beware of the love-poem lay. 
The free volunteers have used it up 
completely, A snap on a young 
girl’s tresses, which used to go for 
$10, now brings only $1. You re- 
member that refrain: ‘Daphne, 
Dost Thou Lead Me Straight?’ 
which last year I could have got $7 
for? Well, this year I had to split 
itin two. I got a dollar for each 
half, It’s disgusting. The market 
is so over-stocked that a man can’t 
make any money writing poetry 
nowadays unless he w rks —one 
might as well be a car-driver or a 
dry-goods clerk, And love-business 
is all I can cotton to,”? 

‘‘ZEsthetic business went big this 
year. A lily or a sun-flower would 
help a poem immensely—it would 
bring a $5 triolet up to $7.50, but 

- suppose the back of that lay is 
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broke. There’s no more money in it,”’ said the 
cheese fiend. 

‘‘ Patriotic rackets,’’ suggested the olive man 
feebly. - 

The assembled poets turned a look of un- 
speakable disgust and contempt upon the of- 
fender, 

‘* Patriotic be blowed!’’ broke from the free 
lunch counter. 

‘* Acrostics,’? he ventured, still holding to 
the charge. 

*“*The puzzle departments in the country 
papers have knocked them cold.”’ 

“How about the fashion papers and the 
ready-made clothing house sheets ?”’ 

‘* They don’t want a snap with any sow/ in it. 
They expect unaffected verse—at seventy-five 
cents a column, and ‘edited’ at that—blast 
their morality!”’ 

*¢Give me,’’ said the ham-sandwich man: 
“the old reliable Marsh-Mallow lay in prefer- 
ence to all others. I can pick up $150 from 
that in June and July alone from Vassar 
and the other colleges. The balance of the 
year I can be supported 





A PROPOSITION. 





RESPECTFULLY REFERRED TO THE PUGILISTS. 





Dear Old Friend Pucx:— 


I want to fight! 
I don’t know whether it is the hot weather, 


or what it is, but I feel within me an uncon- 
trolable desire to meet some one in the fistic 
arena, and as I do not know Mr. ’Arry ’Iil, I 
drop you this note tosee if you cannot arrange 
a set-to with Tug Sullivan or Thug Wilson. 


I am satisfied that I can knock either of 


these gentlemen out of time, if I have plenty 
of time allowed me, and if they will stand up 
to tne scratch like men, and not strike back. 


This is a very essential part of the agree- 


ment, that they will not strike back. They may 
put on the gloves—just to keep their hands 
warm, you know, if they happen to be cold 
—but no sirthing back. 


I have got a dead sure thing, and I am satis- 


fied that I can win my share of the gate-money, 
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if they agree to whack up even, no matter how 
the battle goes. ' 

I am sorry to see my friend Bergh has come 
out in a protest against the manly art of self- 
defense. If he thinks this is cruelty to ani- 
mals, he evidently doesn’t know where the joke 
comes in. 

Does Mr. Bergh think that it was cruelty to 
Mr. Sullivan for Mr, Wilson to have the auda- 
cious effrontery to get up and smile after he 
had been knocked down in the third round ? 

Possibly he thinks that Mr. Sullivan is the 
author of “ Pinafore.’ So he is; but it isn’t 
this Sullivan. 

I see my friend Alderman Dunne is out with 
a challenge to meet either Sullivan or Wilson, 
and thinks he can knock the saw-dust out of 
them. 

His last encounter was with Judge Morris, 
you may remember; and as the judge was a 
little rusty from want of practise, the alderman 
had a comparatively easy victory, and this may 
have encouraged him to think he can peram- 
bulate away with either Wilson or Sullivar. 

I am willing that 





by the boys.’ 

Then the poets fell 
on Longfellow, Bryant, 
Whittier, Tennyson, 
Lowell and Swinburne, 
and used them as badly 
as they did the lunch. 


* 
* * 


THE HEATED TERM. 














“One milk punch,”’ 
I said to the bar-keeper. 

He seemed somewhat 
astonished. 

“You’re surely rot a 
writer?’ he said. 

“Oh, yes, I am; at 
least I try to be.’ 

“Sakes alive! And 
you buy a drink? I 
don’t understand it, 
really.”’ 

“Nothing simpler, 
sir. J write prose.” 

ERNEST HARVIER. 














SHEEP PLACED on Key an 
West Island lose their wool 4 _ 
in the second year. 5 Pf —-— 
—N. Y. Sun. = 
=: of 


Lambs who wander 
into Wall Street usually 
jose it in the second 
hour. 
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«‘Hay, ROSIE, BRING DER PERAMBERLATOR IN DER HOUSE, RIGHT AWAY! 
DER BABY TO GIT ALL TANNED UP?” 











these gentlemen should 
meet and pound one 
another, if it is any sat- 
isfaction to them to do 
so; but, all the same, I 
want a chance in for 
myself. 

I am seven feet high, 
and my fighting weight 
- is 105 lbs., Fahrenheit; 
aa and I am just itching 
for a fight, if I can have 
- it arranged on the fair 
and equitable basis pre- 
viously stated—that is: 
plenty of time to be al- 
lowed to do the job, no 
striking back, and half 
the gate money. 


Yours pugnaciously, 
EPHRAIM MUGGINS, 


CHINOLINE is the very 
latest remedy for diph- 
theria. It was invented 
by a Chicago book- 
agent and a poet, in 
partnership; and it may 
also be used as a rhyme 
to crinoline and a com- 
bined toothpick and 
sad-iron. 


Do YER WANT 











A PITEOUS PER-SIMIAN APOSTROPHE. 


Poor mammal of the distant torrid clime! 
(Twin beggar with the organ-grinding loon!) 
Thou art the theme of this exalted rhyme, 
For thou canst prompt, perhaps, as sad a tune, 
As winds or waves or debts or else the moon, 
Whose face the verdant poet’s soul imbues 
With reckless woe or poesy as soon 
As Summer smiles-—but I, who have the blues * 
And need new themes, with thee will operate the Muse. 


I ween that thou canst scoop the penny in 
With fell alacrity, and ask for more; 
Each gift dost thou acknowledge with a grin, 
And pridest in thy master’s increased store— 
The lazy organist from Tiber’s shore. 
Art not ashamed to tramp and beg with one 
Who grinds a box, ignoring Ta:so’s lore? 
Why didst desert thy early scenes of fun— 
Thy home where plantains bask within the burning sun? 





Why didst thou leave thy bright Brazilian skies, 
To wander with Italia’s wayward son? 
Why tear away from all domestic ties, 
To win the joys ambition ne’er hath won? 
It might have been far better, foolish one, 
If, from thy leafy home by science driven, 
Or playful wooing of a Gatling gun, 


When all was lost for which thou well hadst striven 
To shake this life, but win your Hannamanean heaven. 


Then no rude crowd could see thee beg for bread 
And wildly shake the pigmy tamborine; 
No want of training keep thy. heart in dread 
Of brutal vengeance from thy owner’s spleen; 
Nor youthful vagrants prove so wondrous mean 
With spurious coin your labor to repay— 
Now toils and hardships ever intervene 


To darken o’er each bright and balmy day, 
And ever on through life to lead the dreariest way. 





‘Thou hast no friend save him who flogs thee now; 
No cheery word save from the organ’s throat; 
Nor will thy tyrant’s temper e’er allow 
Thy little soul to revel in each note 
That from the organ’s tubéd breast doth float. 
The larking Arabs stumbling on thy way, 
E’en they who most resemble thee still gloat 
Upon thy pain and wretchedness, for they 
Are taught nor joys to give, nor sorrows to allay. 


Farewell! sad wanderer of the Simian race! 
Of base Italian arts a pupil now; 
Thy Garibaldian suit doth not encase 
Thy limbs successfully—whereat thy brow 
Betokens wrath which words may not avow. 
The bastinado’s force hath quelled thy pride; 
Nor will thy chief the liberty allow 
To mount the boy that prods thy aching side, 
Or choke each urchin rude who doth thy form deride. 
Joun A. Kir.icks. 
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PUCK. 





TO THE PROOF READER. 


You are a balmy, good-natured fellow when 
you are feeling well, but you are not entirely 
innocent of crime. You are no doubt a much- 
abused person, and very likely there is much 
laid at your door that properly belongs at a 
different portal. 

I have calmly watched you change my com- 
mas tc semicolons; I have seen you change the 
meaning of my lines and the construction of 
my sentences. The only thing I never knew 
you to change is a five-dollar bill or your shirt. 

You have allowed my articles to go into the 
paper, at different times, with ‘ chinchilla ’’ 
for “ Arabella,’’? ‘“‘ holidays’? for ‘ kidneys,”’ 
and “satrap”? for “ rat trap.”’ 

It is not often that I follow the brilliant 
example of Richard g. White, and attack the 
public with an article on the derivation and use 
of words, because I am not a purist, strictly 
speaking, myself. Yet the other day, when I 
looked over Puck and ascertained that the 
school-teacher had ‘‘stepped’’ instead of 
“skipped ’’ around with the class questions, I 
concluded it was about time for me to throw 
off my air of icy reserve, and calmly sail into 
you on the subject of etymology. 

Once when I said: “She stood upon the 
strand and looked out upon the purple sea, while 
the breeze paused to dally with her crimps,’’ you 
made me state that while she stood upon the 
shell-gemmmed beach, the airy zephyr forgot its 
routine business and wantoned with her cramps, 

My dear boy, there is a vast difference of 
subtle meaning between ‘Arabella’? and 
“‘chinchilla”’ Arabella is a Christian name 
signifying a fair altar, otherwise an Arabian 
woman, while chinchilla is a small rodent (chin- 
chilla lanigera) built like a squirrel, of a pearly- 
gray color, and a native of Peru and Chili. 

‘‘ Holidays’? and “kidneys”? are not syno- 
nyms, and should not be used assuch. There is 
also a wide chasm of meaning gaping between 
“satrap”? and “ rat trap,’’ as you will discover 
by consulting any lexicon. Then why do you 
make the change? Perhaps you think you 
make articles funnier and more readable, and 
no doubt you do, At least you could pro- 
duce this effect on anything of a serious nature, 
because you have done it already. You remem- 
ber the time you made the paper announce 
that a certain chiropodist removed “ coins’? 
while the patient waited, for fifty cents each! 

Now you know in that last article you printed 
““stepped”’ for “skipped.” Qh, yes, I know it 
was the type-setter’s fault, so there is no use in 
squandering your breath on me when you have 
been eating onions, because I never could 
appreciate this dainty fruit. Yes, I know you 
were out all the night before on a moon- 





light picnic, and the composing-room gas hurt — 


your eyes, and some one was sick and you had 
to help set type with two felons on your right 
hand, and answer questions, and pull proofs 
when you weie so sleepy that every once in 
a while you had to pry your eyelids apart 
with a pair of scissors, I know that all per- 
fectly well, but at the same time you ought not 
to have made such a mistake. 

While ‘stepped’? and ‘“‘skipped’’ are ap- 
parently the same, yet they are totally different 
in many respects, Just cast your haughty eyes 
on this list: 

A man steps. A lamb skips. A horse isa 
stepper. A ship-captain is a skipper. 

When a man goes to see a friend during the 
day, he leaves word at the office that he has 
just stepped out. 

When a bank-president absents himself from 
the public gaze, he says nothing; but the pub- 
lic prints state that he has skipped the country. 

You would make Tennyson say: 

«¢ That men may rise on skipping-stones 
Of their dead selves to higher things.” 


Had you read the proofs of Paine’s Age of 
Reason, you would have caused Thomas to 
tootle his little toot as follows : 

‘¢The sublime and the ridiculous are so often nearly 
related, that it is difficult to class them separately. One 
skip above the sublime makes the ridiculous, and one skip 
above the ridiculous makes the sublime again.” 


You would also speak of an Irishman becom- 
ing annoyed at some one skipping on the caudal 
appendage of his coat. 

And when reading your Bible, if you have 
one and ever read it, you would, no doubt, 
conclude that if you had done the proof- 
reading, you would have caused the gth verse 
of the 16th chapter of Proverbs to read: 


‘¢A man’s heart deviseth his way; but the Lord di- 
recteth his skips.” 


If you had your way you would probably 
change step-father into skip-father, and skipful 
into stepful. The stepful fawn would be as 
immense as your rendition of the story of old 
General Putnam’s famous ride down the skips. 
You would as calmly speak of a skip-ladder as 
you would change “ cautious”? to “ avaricious,”’ 
and you would not hesitate to make your jour- 
nal speak of Skiphen Douglas and his work, 
any more than you would to print “ lumbago”’ 
| for “Chicago,.”” If you had been at Babel you 

would have helped the confusion along so much 
that you would have been reéngaged for an- 
| other season. Yes, you look very innocent, peep- 
| ing beneath that green shade, but the next 
time I write something favorable about a 
“‘ metal-worker,’’ and you set him asa “ bottle- 
worker,’ you will stop wearing your green 
shade in this establishment. The only green 
shade you will wear will be on top of you, and 
it will be full of fragrant solitude and supple- 
mented by a cast-iron sheep—emblematic of 
your innocence and to tell posterity that you 


are having a good rest. 
R. K. MuNKITTRICK, 











A WEIRD BALLAD. 


There was a lady named Slattery, 
Who lived close down by the Battery, 
And she had a cat 
And a pet white rat, 
And a house the police thought shattery. 
She had a most lovely daughter, O! 
Whom she washed in a tub of water, O! 
And a sailor near 
Cried out: ‘‘ What cheer ?”’ 
And to marry the girl besought her, O! 
But she said, as she kissed her tenderly: 
‘She is built like a clipper, slenderly, 
And too trim, by far, 
For a roving tar, 
Who, they say, inclines to be benderly.”’ 
Then he hitched his trousers mournfully, 
And his eyes turned inn-wise hornfully, 
And he said: “I think 
I will take a drink, 
Even though you treat me scornfully !’’ 
Then he drank of wine a spoonfull, O! 
And he grew so very tuneful, O! 
That a serenade 
He sang the maid, 

When the sky was bright and the moon full, O! 
And she came down the stair to him, 
And she looked very fair, to him, 

And a minis-ter 
Soon said she were 
“ A lawful married pair, to him.’’ 
Alas! for Mistress Slattery, 
Though she owns a cat and a rattery, 
Her daughter dear 
No more vill beer 
The people by the Battery. 
For in a ship full laden, O! 
She ’s sailing now to Aiden, O! 
And her sailor swears, 
He nothing cares 
For any other maiden, O! 
WILL FUENTRES. 











AND YET THINGS ARE 


“*Don’t holloa before you are 








Him A REBEL AND AN QUTLAW,” 





NOT CHANGED—MUCH! 


out of the wood.”— Odd Proverb. 


we 


‘‘ fHE KHEDIVE HAS AT LAST ISSUED HIs PROCLAMATION DISMISSING ARABI PASHA AND DECLARING 


—Cable, Fuly 31st, 1882. 



























































rec KR. 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCXXXVI. 
LonG BEACH. 


Ya-as, this wesort 
is one of the in- 
numerwable places 
not verwy far fwom 
New York, situated 
on the sea-shore. I 
do not know that it 
calls faw any special 
descwiption, be- 
cause it be-ahs such 
a stwong wesem- 
blance to othahs of 
the same charwac- 
tah; but there are two or thrwee pwonounced 
feachahs which attwacted my attention. 

There is a hotel with a large supply of wooms 
which stwetches ovah a vast arwea of sand, 
which arwea is decorwated at wegulah inter- 
vals by what appe-ah to be swamps, in which 
are gwowing quantities of wank gwass. In ap- 
pwoaching the place one passes thrwough sev- 
erwal miles of this vegetable pwoduction, and, 
if it were bwown instead of gween, one might 
almost fancy one was taking ¢ a wailway twip in 
the Sargasso Sea. 

When you stand on the conountieh and aw 
look arwound as far as the eye can weach, there 
is nothing for it to west on hut wolling, foam- 
. ing billows and the sandy arweas befaw we- 
ferwed to, Yet the air is weported to be | 
exceedingly exhilarwating, and the climate 
excessively salubwious generwally. 

The ornamentation of the hotel is somewhat 
differwent fwom ordinarwy decorwations. It is 
of the aw Queen Anne perwiod, and the woofs 
and waftahs are painted in quee-ah neutwal 
colahs, dull wed and gween pwedominating, 
while the windows have small, contwacted panes 











AMUSEMENTS. 





Miss Mary Anderson has never refused an original 
American play—or accepted one. 

To-night ‘the prefatory season,” at DALY’s THEATRE, 
begins with «* The Passing Regiment.” 

The spectacular season has begun, the Kiralfy Brothers 
firing the first gun, and likewise “firing” the first dead- 
head who makes his appearance. 

«« Esmeralda,” at the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, 
is ten months old—a sturdy creature for its age—and is 
prepared to give points to the Ephemera. 

Selina Dolaro is the bright particular star at the Bijou 
Opera HouskE, where ‘ Ulivette” is successfully under- 
going recital with Lily Post, Charles Campbell, J. S. 
Greensfelder, and a good chorus and orchestra. 


«« The Merry War” has obtained a firm footing at the 
METROPOLITAN ALCAZAR, and there is a large supply 
of all the elements which go toward insuring a success: 
W. T. Carleton, Dora Wiley, G. Adolphi, the dancers, 





Bonfanti and Lepri, an augmented chorus, corps de ballet, 
two bands, new scenery and dresses. Messrs. Timothy 
Stevens & Co, take particular care to see that the solid 
and liquid refreshments are of the choicest quality. 


On Saturday evening there was an end of ‘One of 
the Finest,” at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET THE- 
ATRE, and Gus Williams, laden with honors and riches, 
is taking a three-week’s rest, preparatory to appearing on 
the 28th inst. in Chicago, where policemen cannot, under 
the new ordinance, make an arrest without a warrant, 
or under the old usage were they ever in the habit of making 
an arrest with one. Mr. Williams will play, of course, 
as Fohn Mishler. A popular success is his warrant for 
doing that. 

In spite of that prime and officious nuisance, Mr. Gerry, 
the Juvenile ‘* Patience” is at WALLACK’s THEATRE, and 
is enjoying much favor. We rarely go into ecstasies of | 
delight at performances of this kind, They often spoil | 
the children who take part in them, who rarely realize 
the promise of their youth. The Grosvenor of Harry 
Hamblin is a remarkable personation. It would be 
wonderful in a man, but it is little short of marvelous in 
so smalla boy. He fills the character in a manner more 
finished than any of his seniors who have attempted it. 


of glass quite useless faw looking thrwough with 
any degwee of comfort. 

The people who have taken up their tempor- 
warwy wesidence he-ah, seem of a wathah we- 
spectable class, and there seems an absence of 
the tag-wag and bob-tail element which is quite 
wefweshing to find in places of the kind. 

I cahn’t say that I admi-ah Long Beach as 
much as my favorwite Newport, but I con- 
sented to aw inspect it faw the benefit of 
fuchah forweign visitahs who like to know, 
pweviously, something about the Amerwican 
wesorts they may pwopose to see durwing a 
tour thrwough the countwy. 

There is a stwong marwitime flavah about the 
hotel. The waitahs, at dinnah, did not *‘shivah 
their timbahs,’’ ‘splice the main  bwace,”’ 
or belay any wopes; but they talked about 
their ‘‘watches,’’? and their “ captains,’’? and 
their varwious stations about the hotel decks, 
which sounded a little quee-ah to the ears of a 
aw landsman. If my bwothah Fwed—who is a 
lieutenant aboard the “ ‘Témérwaire,’’ now be- 
faw Alexandwia—were he-ah, he would feel 
quite in his element at Long Beach with such 
seafarwing phwases. 

Some horwid Amerwican wag flippantly we- 
marked within my hearwing that the weason 
the place was called Long Beach was that the 
bathing-house was such a terwific distance 
fwom the hotel and it took so long to weach 
there. I have a stwong pwejudice against jokes 
of all descwiptions aw. 








Davip Davis is, perhaps, the only true Sen- 
ator-at-Large. 


A SinkinGc Funp.—The appropriation for 
Robeson’s navy. 


Can A MAN who is in love with whiskey be 
said to have a sour mash? 








He has grace, refinement, delicate humor, and a voice 
such as one expects to hear from the Cherubim and 
Seraphim when they continually do cry. Marguerite 
Fish, the Lady Angela, is ‘‘ cunning,” funny, clear and 
self-possessed. The other boys and girls have shrill voices 
and little art; but all miniature companies cannot consist 
of Harry Hamblins and Marguerite Fishes. The orchestra 
is calculated to strike terror into a sixteen-inch steel- 
plated heart. Prices are popular, which means that 
reserved seais are one dollar. 








‘¢ A Fair Philosopher” is not a strong story, by Henri 
Daugé. The beginning of each chapter is ornamented 
with an extract from an author of repute, comprising 
Walter Savage. Landor, Epictetus, Shakspere, Pope, 
W. D. Howells, J. G. Whittier, Swinburne, Lowell and 
Bayard Taylor. We question if the author knows as 
much about the works of these writers as he or she would 
have us believe. Messrs. George W. Harlan and Com- 
pany are the publishers, 








WHICH ? 





“© You pays your money and you takes your choice.” 





Oh come, only come, my Beatrice, 

And recline on the woodland’s green mattress: 
Let me whisper, my dear, 
In your tiny pink ear, 

How lovely you do look in that dress! 


I love you, love you, Beatrice, 

My heart’s frenzied throbbing won’? cease, 
And I'll rave and despair 
Unless you will swear 

To be mine, sweet—then all will be peace. 


Oh, to-morrow, to-morrow, I ’Il meet ye, 
Press my lips to your dimpled cheek peachy, 
And I ’m sure, bonnie pet, 
You will never regret 


That you gave me your heart, Beatrice. 
V. W. STARNES. 








MORE CHALLENGES. 


I. 
New York, August 6th, 1882. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I understand that some of the swells at Long 
Branch, Newport, Saratoga and other first-class 
watering-places, are wearing very high collars, 
and that each place is trying to out-do the 
other. Now I wish to state that when it is de- 
cided which place bears the palm and which 
man wears the champion’s collar, I will wager 
that I can wear a still higher collar in four 
three-minute rounds, with a minute-rest be- 
tween the rounds, Marquis of Gooseberry rules 
to govern. I will give this man a thousand 
dollars and half the gate receipts if my collar 
doesn’t knock his collar out within the speci- 
fied time. 1 have this day deposited two hun- 
dred and fifty dollars ($250) legal money of 
the United States of America in the hands of 
Rufus Q. Socks, Editor and Proprietor of the 
Police Youbet, as a forfeit. Or I will meet the 
winner of the champion’s collar at any time 
and place he may designate, Man, collar and 
money always ready. 

F-R-K SP-N-LA, 


II. 
NEw YorK, August 7th, 1882. 
To the Editor of Puck— Sir: 

I will bet five thousand dollars that I can 
get away with the Reverend Mr. Cowley in 
beating and maltreating children. I propose 
that we hire Madison Square Garden for one 
night—the loser to pay for the garden, and 
the winner to take sixty per cent of the receipts. 
Each man to have forty children, and only 
short clubs and dull hatchets to be used. I| 
mean business, and Brother Cowley had better 
put up or shut up. 

EL-B-DGE GE-R-Y. 


ao fay i Sein 














HASELTINE.—You can’t pass it over her veto. 


FRIEND IN BALTIMORE, with illegible signature.— 
Much obliged—will look into it, 


G. B. Goopwin.—We will see what we can do with it. 
The idea is good, But we have a strange cause of quarrel 
with you. Why, oh, why were you not more previous? 


Dix1E AGRICULTURAL ASSOCIATION, — Gentlemen: 
We sympathize warmly with the struggling South; but 
when the struggling South gives a fair and puts up a sub- 
scription to PUCK as a premium, the struggling South has 
got to pay for that subscription, or struggle along without 
it. There will be no revival of business in the South until 
there is a revival in business principles. Giving premiums 
that cost nothing may stimulate men to honest exertion; 
but it is more likely to teach them a bad lesson of de- 
pendence. If you and Puck are to get better acquainted, 
it must be on a cash basis. 


FRED FREEHOLD.—It must be time for you to drop. 


| You are over-ripe, and a wasp wiil sting you if you re- 


main on the twig much longer. Why do we think so ? 
Well, we have just read your poem, of which the first 
stanza runs: 
«¢ Now 

The cow 

Beneath the apple bough 

Meanders 

With the ganders 

And the geese, 

And thinks herself in a valley of peace 

And rest; 

Then the boy 

Full of joy 

Doth sail 

Right at her with a rail, 

And makes her jump the fence 

In misery intense. ” 


If you will die now, Mr. Freehold; now, while Nature 
smiles and the sunny earth is soft and easy to dig a grave 
in, we will promise to say nothing but good about vou, 
and as little as possible of that. 
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AN OLD PARTY IN A NEW ROLE. 
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| GNLGONY UNDERTAKER] 








‘“* BLESS YOU, MY CHILDREN, BLESS YOU!” 


TRUE LOVE’S COURSE 


BY ARTHUR LOT. 











A ROMANCE OF TO-DAY. 





CANTO FOURTH. 
FRESHNEsS.' 


Argument.—Now we come, without delay, to detail the cunning 
way in which Guy his projects laid to enchant that charming maid, 
and we’ll tell you how they were somewhat helped along by her.’ 
Herein too there will be writ how the drummer used his wit to crush 
out his rival rich, who would sing quite out of pitch; for that drum- 
mer sang and played in a way to charm the maid, while his rival 
did not know sharp from flat, nor ra from do.’ 

Likewise will be briefly told how that drummer, growing bold, 
often called upon the maid, often to her sang and played, often 
met her on Broadway, often took her to the play, often took her 
out to ride, oft at home sat by her side.‘ 

And you know there never fails in such tale to be details— 
well, you’ll find those written here in a way, I hope, that’s clear.’ 
And the man who can’t enjoy youth who’s bold and maid who’s 
coy, when that youth and maid first find to each other they’re in- 
clined,® he this tale had better drop and right here had better stop; 
for with love this canto’s filled, double-extra and distilled.’ 





1 The reader will please note that this word is used in its modern, not its ancient 
sense. The meaning and the word are both a little new.—Author. 

2 Oh, a girl always lends a helping hand in such business:—Editor. 

3 Just as if a fellow, who had plenty of dimes and doilars, needed to know such 
things in order to be a successful lover. Now, if we were a girl—but then Providence 
has cast our lot in other fields of usefulness.— Editor. : 

4 The regulation business for city lovers, Even love moves in a well-marked road. 
You’re compelled to do what other peoyle do or else—do nothing.—Editor. 

5 If it shouldn’t be, we'll carve ovt the parts of the story which are not clear.— 

Editor. 
6 There may be a few old roosters of that sort left, but most everybody of intelli- 
gence, including ourselves, of course, likes nothing better than to see or read about the 
gymnastics and other frivolities of a pair of young lovers, unless it be the opportunity 
to make love to some gushing young female of eighteen Summers.—Editor. 

7 That’s the way love should always be—red hot. When we’re in love we like to 
have the tender passion dance through our body just as the sixth or seventh hot Scotch 
(royal Lochnazar kind) does on a Winter evening.—Editor. 


From his couch Guy rose next morning,’ from his home he went 
forth gaily, 

For his plan of future action was arranged and quite complete, 

And he meant, whatever happened, in his best to dress, and daily 

To promenade the avenue till fair Lida he should meet.’ 


And he let his daily business go unto another drummer, 

While he went to his new labor with a manner gay and blithe, 
For he meant, if he was able, even though it took all Summer” 

To engage the heart and fancy of the fair Miss Lida Smythe. 


And that very day he met her, as she walked out with her poodle,” 
Met her as she sauntered slowly through the crowds that filled 
the street, 
And Guy saw with joy that Rudolph, that aristocratic noodle, 
Had not come out with the maiden whom our hero ran to greet. 


Ah, the bow” he gave that damsel would have turned the head of 
fairer 
Fairer maid than sweet Miss Lida ever could expect to be! 
For he raised his hat quite deftly, like an old and skilled plug-wearer,” 
With a movement that was graceful, with a swing quite gay and 
free. 


And she smiled as through the dense crowd they advanced in style 
together, 
She so fair and plump and stately,“ he so manly and so tall; 
And she changed the conversation, which he opened with the weather,” 
All at once unto the topic of their pleasures at the ball. 


Then they laughed and chatted gaily of the fun they ’d had in 
dances, 
And the supper they had eaten as they sat upon the stairs, 
While quite softly on our hero Lida Smythe did cast her glances,” 
Excepting when they windows saw filled with chocolate é/aires," 
Or some maiden sauntered by them with a wrinkle new in dresses, 
Or a hat of novel pattern or a veil with narrow hem, 
Or a new and charming method of arranging golden tresses, 
When Miss Smythe forgot = hero and quick turned her eyes 
on them.” 


Still she listened to his nonsense” as they sauntered thus together, 
And her thoughts, as they moved slowly through the crowds, 
thus really ran, 
_If to me should come my wishes, I am sure I had much rather 
Have Guy Earlscourt for a lover than most any other man.” 


When the twain came to her mansion, she gave Guy an invitation 
To come freely there to see her on the eve of any day; 

He had hoped for just that pleasure, yet it was with agitation 
He accepted her kind favor, raised his hat and strolled away.” 











% That seems to be an unnecessary statement. No one supposed that he was bed- 
ridden, And we’ll bet that if he hadn’t risen at a proper hour his boarding-house 
keeper would have presented her bill and bounced him.—Editor. 

® As he had not been invited to call probably that was a judicious move. We 
have often noticed some nice young men, almost ‘too sweet to live,” who promenade 
the avenue industriously, and we presume they are on the look-out for some fair crea- 
tures whona they have broken-up completely, you know.— Editor. 

10 We fear this author does not appreciate the necessity of using quotation marks 
at the proper places. We have met that expression somewhere, but we are not quite 
certain whether it was made by Macbeth or ex-Senator Conkling.— Editor. 

11 Perhaps she was taking the creature down to enter it at the dog show, or to get 
a license fox it.—Editor. 

12 The young man of style quite prides himself upon his bow. The editor declines 
to let me set forth the necessary movements by a series of plates on the ground that 
some femaie readers might think the plates were sacque patterns. Bucolic beaux must, 
therefore, continue to bow in the old style.— Author. 

18 Even a youth, who is skilled in bowing with a Derby, may make a mess of the 
business when he uses a plug.—Editor. 

14 We are ready to admit that a plump girl can’t be stately, if we agree with the 
author as to number of pounds avoirdupois which limit plumpness. A fat girl cannot 
be stately, though, as she waddles, she can be a duck.—Editor. 

18 We took the trouble one year to count the casual conversations which we carried 
on with men and women. They were 4,907 of them, and 4,905 opened with the 
weather. In tne other two the fellow began his observations with a request for a chew 
of tobacco.—Editor. 

16 Why not, if she meant business?—Editor. 

17 A very proper reservation. For a steady pleasure, or for unalloyed happiness, 
what’s a lover to confectionery and pastry ?—Editor. 

18 It is all very well to say that there are plenty of fashion papers, but we would 
| like to know, when you look at it practically, how a girl can learn all the new wrinkles 
| in female adornment it she doesn’t watch the other girls. As for pattern-papers, they’re 
| about as clear to the ordinary female as a map of the seat of a war—when there is a 
| war.—Editor. 
| 19 We think the author has used a rather harsh term. We’ll venture to say that 

there never was a young man who, after sauntering on the avenue, did not congratulate 
himself upon the fact that he had been peculiarly witty and entertaining, We know 
| that was our way, when we had more time to devote to that kind of business.— Editor. 

20 Guy was right. Evidently Lida was ‘dead gone on him.”—Editor. 

*1 He knew enough to retire when he had received what he expected. We wish 
certain persons who haunt our sanctum would do likewise, ‘They offer their poems and 
we decline them with thanks, but even then they hang around until we are compelled to 
start our poet-squelching machine, which crushes them with a trip-hammer and slices 
them into mince-meat with a chopper, and then dumps the remains in the sewer.— 


Editor. 
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So he went unto her mansion on the ev’ning of the morrow, 
With new clothes, still full of creases,” with his diamonds rich 
and rare,” 
But, when ushered to the parlor, he discovered to his sorrow 
Vanderbockhoven,™ his rival, was already seated there. 


And fair Lida chatted gaily, first with one and then the other, 
In the way that girls will chatter when two rival beaus are 


nigh ;* 

Though ’twas plain to any person that fair Lida would much 
rather 

Have been sitting in that parlor all alone with drummer 
Guy.” 


Still she tried to show no favor, and asked both to aid in singing, 
And poor Rudolph did attempt it, though he knew not e’en one 


note, 
While Guy Earlscourt’s voice was splendid, a strong tenor rich and 
ringing 
Quite unlike the voice of Rudolph, which was muffled in his 
throat.” 


On that eve each youth endeavored to stay later than the other,” 
Which attempt was won by Earlscourt and poor Rudolph put 
to flight; 





22 If a man will buy ready-made clothing he should have the creases in the legs 
ironed out. ‘Those creases give a man away at once.—Editor, 

23 We fear that the author has confused drummers with hotel clerks. It is the last- 
named gentlemen alone who can sport such diamonds.-—Editor. 

*¢ That’s a rather tough word for the verse, but, if the reader will kindly put the 
accent in the proper place, he can pull the line through.— Author. 

25 That’s a power we have often admired in girls; very few men possess it. We 
once called on a young lady and found six gentlemen there. While we were in the 
parlor six more gentlemen entered. That poor girl was therefore compelled to enter- 
tain a baker’s dozen of us, and yet she did it very nicely. To every one she distributed 
a portion of her conversation. She asked us how our mother was, and she was equally 
sociable and entertaining with the other twelve.—Editor. 

26To be sure! The saying is as old as the hills, and as true as a medical adver- 
tisement, that ‘‘two are company while three make a crowd.”—Editor. 

27 We never shall forget, if we live to be as old as Peter Cooper, a little incident 
in our own career. We called one evening upon a wealthy soap-man’s only daughter. 
There we found a rival. She asked both of us to sing. Now we pride ourselves upon 
our charming sweet baritone voice, and we readily complied. Our rival couldn’t sing 
at all, but he had a pair of lungs made out of a blacksmith’s bellows, copper-lined and 
double-soled. The maiden’s light soprano and our sweet baritone were nowhere when 
he opened his mouth. He simply howled us both down. The chandeliers shook, 
and we are informed that a piece of the ceiling fell down on the following day. One 
verse of one song was # dose. The maiden suggested that we should drop the singing, 
and we found that we had a call to make which compelled us to retire at once. Since 
then we have always measured our man before trying to sing against him.—Editor. 

28 The old old game continues! We’ve done it ourselves, and had our wages 
docked the following day for being late.—Editor. 
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After which, as Guy was leaving, that they might not come together, 
Cunning Lida told to Earlscourt which was Rudolph’s usual 


night.” 
Guy was shrewd and Guy was cunning, and he knew which side 
the butter 
Might be found upon his white bread® quite as well as any 
man; 


And he knew his hopes of marriage it would never do to utter 
Until Lida’s tender passion into glowing he should fan. 


So he called upon her often, every time some flowers bringing 
Or a book or song or novel, or some candy fresh and clear,” 
Or he pleased her taste for music by his playing and his singing, 
Or he charmed her by the language which he poured into her 
ear.” 


And he took her to theatres, almost always in a carriage, 

Insomuch as for his carriage there was never paid one cent; 
He hung up his bill for coaches to await his certain marriage, 

For he ’d found a stable-keeper who would trust to that extent.” 


Then, if in the play the lovers, as all know does happen often, 
Should the maid be fair and wealthy and the youth be proud 
and poor,” 
Would his glances grow more tender and his tones would somehow 
soften, ; 
Till her eyes fell neath those glances, which her heart could 
scarce endure, 











29 Now that is sensible. We ourselves have never been .able to discover why a 
girl shouldn’t have a different beau for every night in the week, if she could keep each 
fellow to his night. In the country the young men of course can’t go-courting only on 
Sunday nights. We recollect once in a country place, where good-looking girls were 
scarce, one little beauty on a Sunday night saw fifteen buggies tied to her father’s fence, 
the owners of which were inside trying to court her. Our buggy was the twelfth 
counting from the North.—Editor. 

30 Now that is quite familiar, but we must leave it to the reader to determine whether 
the author captured it in ‘* Webster’s Speeches” or ‘‘ Tupper’s Philosophy.” We are 
a trifle at a loss as to its origin.—Editor. 

1 That wasn’t his first love experience. He knew to a dot what the girl wanted, 
and we’ll bet he brought more candy than flowers.— Editor. 

82 That’s the highest-toned description of ‘ taffy” that we have met in consider- 
able time.—Editor. 

83 Inexperienced persons may look upon that incident as improbable, but we know 
it could happen. We once knew a tailor who fitted out a young fellow for his wedding 
with an heiress on tick. The tailor was full of confidence, but it was misplaced. ‘The 
heiress, after marriage, couldn’t see why she should pay the debt; she was that kind of 
an unreasonable creature.—Editor. 

84 Every play-goer knows that most plays are made up in that way. We must 
confess that we have never been able to understand why wealthy girls should all be 
fair, nor why excessive pride should be accompanied by unreasonable poverty.— Editor. 


—_ 
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And between the acts that drummer never thought that itwas needful 
To go out and see a fellow and come back scented with cloves;” 

For he was of Lida’s wishes and of Lida’s thoughts more heedful 
Than. to hurry from the play-house with the liquid-seeking droves. 


And they oft went to the opera, although boxes are expensive; 
For Miss Lida, like most women, was a devotee of song; 
And all know that is the best place, if one’s wardrobe is extensive, 

To exhibit all one’s dresses to a comprehending throng. 


They would enter late the building, make a noise in getting seated, 
And converse with one another as they moved chairs to and fro, 
And, although by these manceuvres the audience was cheated 
Of the charms of half the singing, yet such acts were comme 
dl faut.” 
For Guy Earlscourt, though a drummer, knew the ways in which 
the gentry, 
When they deign to go to listen to a song or to a play, 
Draw attention to their coming, draw attention to their entry, 
Draw attention to their presence, if they condescend to stay.* 


And he knew if he ’d win Lida he must never make a blunder 
In the social convenances, even of the simplest kind; 

Such an act, among the gentry, loving hearts might drive asunder, 
For to sin against decorum girls of wealth can ne’er be blind.” 





85 We ourselves in former days quite enjoyed a trip out to see a fellow, but, since 
they have made the passage-ways between the rows of seats so narrow, we prefer to 
remain in our seat. It isn’t pleasant to crawl over a dozen people, nor to have them 
crawl over you. Let every fellow take to the theatre one of the late Mr. Hayes’s 
orange punches, and then he can see a fellow without going out.— Editor. 

36 We have never been able to determine whether or not women really are lovers 
of music. Oh, we know most of them torture the piano for hours daily, but that is 
done to kill time. We suspect that they really do not appreciate music, because they 
say equally of Gounod’s and Wagner’s strains that they are ‘‘ awfully nice” and ‘* too 
lovely for anything.”—Editor. 

31 The author writes like a plebean. He should understand that a great many of 
our aristocrats would refrain from entering a theatre if they could not do those things. 
We would like to know how most people would manage to get noticed if they did not 
make themselves noticeable.—Editor. 

38 Of course he did. If a drummer does not understand those things, who does? 
Why, when a drummer’s customers come to New York, he is compelled to take them to 
all the show-places, and he necessarily sees how the gentry act.— Editor. 

89 The author is amply correct there. We ourselves, a few years ago, almost led 
to the altar a beautiful girl, whose papa was rolling in wealth, Ah, we sigh when we 
think of what we lost! Since that time her papa has inherited his wings and golden 
harp, and she has inherited his millions, We lost her—here we pause to drop a tear— 
because we forgot ourselves at a dinner once, and accidentally fell into our old habit of 





When they went to balls or parties Guy was full of courtly graces, 
And upon her love of dancing never once did he presume, 
Yet, whene’er the music sounded and they hastened to their places, 
And, with movement full of lightness, glided softly round the 

room, 


Ev’ry eye was turned upon them to observe their charming dancing; 
He was strong as ballet-master,“ she as lithe as ballet-girl;“ 
What they danced was not the question; they were equally entrancing 

In the galop’s rapid gliding, in the waltz’s giddy whirl. 


It was near the end of Winter when Guy Earlscourt first met Lida, 
At the very end of Winter and when Spring was drawing near, 

And for weeks he ’d sought occasions to oft place himself beside her, 
And to whisper tender nothings very softly in her ear.” 


He had managed by his cuteness, in brief time and very neatly, 
To accompany the maiden to all parties and all balls, 

He had routed from the mansion Vanderbockhoven completely, 
Who had ceased upon fair Lida any morg to make his calls. 


Then he thought, as Spring had vanisned and those August days 
were coming, 
When the maid he loved so fondly to the country-side would go, 
That the time had come to win her, or go back again to drumming, 
That the time had come for knowing would her word be yes 
or no.“ 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 





49 Most of the ballet-masters whom we have had the fortune to meet, were strong 
only by virtue of the garlic they had eaten.—Editor. 

41 We think the author has made a slight mistake there in nomenclature. The 
premieres danseuses may be lithe, but the ballet-girls, who are presented to an admiring 
public in this great city, can scarcely, even by a stretch of imagination, be called lithe. 
Not to put too fine a point on it, we should call them decidedly clumsy.—Editor. 

42 Everybody knows how lovers should act. Why, even in the old English ballads 
the same idea is conveyed as our author has here expressed. Listen to one verse! 

*¢Oh, would you wed my lady bright, 
Who laughs and sports so gaily? 
Then court her on each moonlit night, 
And court my lady daily.”—Editor, 

43 The fellow has shown more patience than we ever did, and we are not sure that 
our precipitancy has not caused us to fail often. We recollect that we proposed to one 
lady at our second interview, and we found, when she came to refuse us, that she actu- 
ally didn’t know our name. Another maiden, whom we had met on three occasions, _ 
told us, when we proposed for her hand, that she guessed we had mistaken her for ~ 
some one else, because all her friends knew she was engaged. We mright narrate 





eating peas with a knife.—Editor. 





other incidents, but cuz dono ?—Editor. 








‘‘HAWKEYE” DOTS. 


One hundred thousand emigrants landed at 
Castle Garden during July, and the arrivals for 
the year will reach one million, And yet it 
takes you six weeks to find a girl to work in 
your kitchen, and she’ll only stay three days 
then. When anybody tells you there isn’t 
work and wages for every soul tn America, hale 
him away to the deepest dungeon beneath the 
castle moat. 


Oscar WILDE didn’t like the Atlantic Ocean, 
Niagara disappointed him, the prairies he found 
too narrow and restricted, he thought the Kan- 
sas cyclones he saw lacked force, he pities the 
poverty-stricken way of expressing the Fourth 
of July, and he shook his head sadly and turned 
away from the circus procession. But when 
he went to Burlington they just took him out 
on West Hill and let him listen to our women 
with their mouths full of hair-pins telling each 
other how that girl from Fort Madison with 
the long brown hair carried on with the new 
preacher at the picnic last week, and Oscar 
clasped his hands and said that he could see 
that our civilization was struggling for expres- 
sion. 


‘WHEN I was in Alexandria with a party of 
French engineers in 1879,’’ the tall stranger 
remarked, sitting down in the best chair in the 
sanctum and airily tossing his feet on the table: 
“when I was in Alexandria in—’? Earn- 
estly do we hope he enjoyed himself on that 
visit, for he will never go there again. He will 
never go anywhere unless somebody carries 
him, Ever since the Egyptian war broke out 
this office has been turned into a lounging 
place for the intimate friends of Arabi Pasha, 








The place where we keep the jug of paste has 
been filled with pieces of the Sphinx, brought 
here by the American Arabs who knew Arabi 
intimately. From the specimens we infer that 
the Sphinx is built of Joliet limestone, Burling- 
ton flint, lowa marble, Kickapoo sandstone and 
fire-brick. And we have grown tired of their 
travelers. We don’t want to see any more 
people who were friends of Arabi Pasha. Aside 
from the valuable time they consume, the fact 
that Arabi Pasha is still owing this office for 
five years’ subscription and a lot of proclama- 
tions printed in the job-office, should convince 
his friends that the man’s name and deeds are 
not pleasant topics of conversation here. And 


‘so, whenever a man drops in and starts off on 


the old familiar vein—ah, did the doctor say 
he’d take him, James? Four dollars? No, 
indeed, you can get seven dollars for him from 
the soap man; he’ll weigh 190 pounds, Set 
the drop again and go out, please, we’re busy. 
—R. /. Burdette, 


Noau was the criginal Ark. Traveler.—Zos- 
ton Transcript. 

THE average age of every fish, fowl and ani- 
mal is known to naturalists, with one exception. 
That exception is the age of a Spring chicken. 
—Cambridge Tribune. 

Mrs. Mose ScHumBurc is a very candid 
woman. There were several ladifrends from: 
Galveston at the house a few days ago. Mose 
was not present, being down at the store. ‘‘ How 
is your husband’s pishness coming on ?”’ asked 
one of the visitors. ‘Not so goot as I vants, 
Every once in a vile he gets one of his honest 
spells, then we hardly makes expenshes, You 
don’t know how pad I feels ven Mose gets one 
of dose honest spells.’’—Zexas Siftings. 


“NONE NAME THEE BUT TO PRAISE.” 


Puck ON WHEELS for the present season is on our 
table. It is better than ever, which means that it is the 
knee plus ulster of a handsomely-illustrated and finely- 
written poem at the low price of twenty-five cents. Two 
bits could not be better invested.—Laramie City Boom- 
erang. 

WE received from the publishers, Messrs. Keppler & 
Schwarzmann, the last number of that amusing book, 
Puck ON WHEELS, which is filled with funny sketches 
and laughable incidents. Our advice to any one suffer- 
ing with a case of blues is to purchase a copy of this 
treasure. Sure cure.— fewish South. 

Puck ON WHEELS, No 3. Puck is an American in- 
stitution, and his trip on wheels once a year is not a re- 
hash of his drolleries and pungent hits for the preceding 
year, but is all from new cloth, torn off solid. Summer 
Resort Guide is his own version of the attractions of 
many of our watering and other places, and the locality 
of some of them would puzzle one to determine. Hits 
at persons, practices, places, oddities and absurdities, 
made laughable, make it a most enjoyable book, with 
nothing that cannot go to wife and children. Quail on 
toast is nowhere in comparison, and it is unlike «cold 
crow,” for you are willing to ‘‘pass again.”"— Boston 
Fournal of Commerce. 








Pause and consider, that Swayne’s Ointment has cured 
more cases of Skin Disease than all remedies Combined. 





CASTORIA. 
It is a fact there is no “* may be,’’ 
Mothers’ milk can’t save the baby, 
While CASTORIA digests their food 
Cures all their pains and makes them good. 
CASTORIA hail! from East to West, 
For children thrive and mothers rest. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 








The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at Ten Cents per copy: 
9, 10, 14, 16, 19, 22, 25, 26, 38 and 87. 


READ’S GRAND DUCHESS COLOGNE. 
MADE OF OTTO OF ROSES AND FRENCH FLOWERS. 
Sold by all Druggists at 25 cents and $1.00 a bottle. 








Wo. H. REap, Baltimore & Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 
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ELL YOUR DRUGGIST 
YOU WANT 


FRED’K BROWN’S 





WHEN CRAMPED you have 
no time to experiment. YOU 
WANT RELIEF, if possible, 
AT ONCE. 


A Concorp school philosopher says: ‘‘ Poetry 
is the alternate inscription and discipline of 
symbolism on the visible universe, by means of 
that creative and piercing imagination, in virtue 
of which, next to love, man stands nearest his 
Maker.”? Yes, we know that; but an editor 
never thinks of this when he sweepsa four-page 
poem on “ Soul Longings”’ into the waste-basket 
and pockets the stamps enclosed for its return 
if not acceptable.— Norristown Herald, 

‘‘T sHOULD so like to have a coin dated the 
year-of my birth,’”’ said a maiden lady of un- 
certain age to a male acquaintance: ‘‘ Do you 
think you could get one for me?”’ 

“T am afraid not,’’ he replied: ‘‘ These very 
old coins are only to be found in valuable col- 
lections.”’ 

And yet he cannot see why, when he met 
the lady the next day, she didn’t speak to him. 
—Cincinnati Saturday Night, 

A Po.isH man in Milwaukee, with a name 
that covered a red message blank all over and 
ran down on the floor and made a puddle as 
big as a milk-pan, was refused the right to send 
a message by telegraph without paying extra 
for the signature, and he recovered $500 from 
the company. This is a lie—Laramie City 
Boomerang. 

A HIGH school graduate a month ago read 
an essay entitled: ‘‘ Manual Labor a Civilizing 
Power,’’ and since then he has played ten 
games of base-ball, thirty games of billiards 
and seven of croquet. It is encouraging to see 
a young man practise what he preaches.—JVor- 
ristown Herald, 

A TELEGRAPH head in one of our exchanges 
reads: ‘A Circus Man Killed and Injured.”’ 
It may be that a circus man has no rights that 
a newspaper is bound to respect, but when he 
is killed and then injured, it looks like taking 
an unfair advantage of a dead man.—Zaramie 
City Boomerang. 

“I CAN marry any girl I please,’’ he said, 
with a self-satisfied-if-you-loved-a-girl-wouldn’ t- 
you-marry-her expression upon his languid face, 
“No doubt,’’ she responded: “ but what girl do 
you please ?”? They don’t speak now.—Phila- 
delphia Sunday Item. 

THESE are dog-days, so-called, and they can 
go to the dogs for all of us.—Lowell Citizen, 





TERRIBLE LOSS OF LIFE. 
Millions of rats, mice, cats, bed-bugs, roaches, 
lose their lives by collision with ‘‘Rough on 
Rats.” Sold by all druggists, 15c. 


Ladies who would combine beauty and comfort in dressing the 
feet should use the German Corn Remover. 


Ten dropsof ANGOSTURA BITTERS impart a delicious flavor 
to all cold drinks and prevent all Summer Diseases. Try it, and 
you will never be without it; but be sure to get the world- 
apeaet Angostura, manufactured only by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert 

ons. 











Shaving Made Easy! w 
“VROOM & FOWLER'S” SHAVING SOAP 
gives a quick, soft, lasting lather. Sent by mail on receipt of 
twenty cents. : CG. H. Rutherfo: 
For SaLe EvERYWHERE. 26 Liberty St., N. ¥. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’ 


_ Breakfast Cocoa, 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oilhas beenremoved. It has three 
timzs the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 

: strengthening, easily digested, and 

\ admirably adapted for invalids as 
N well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO,, Dorchester, Mass 













AT RICHFIELD SPRINGS.” 
The “NEW AMERICAN,” 


formerly AMERICAN HOTEL, greatly enlarged and improved 
eoccece Opposite PARK,.....Convenient to BATHS......Beau- 
tiful grounds...... Best location at RICHFIELD SPRINGS (the 
most healthful resort for those desiring change from sea air)...... 
No mosquitos or malaria...... Table and service the best...... 
Large, airy rooms...... Open fireplaces ~nd every comfort...... 
Best society and first class accommodations, 
For pamphlets or information address Proprietor, 
URIAH WELCH, RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N. Y., 
or ST. NICHOLAS HOTEL, NEW YORK CITY. 





SECOND EDITION: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 





Largest Retail Clothing Honse i Americ 


SUMMER STYLES, 1882, 


FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 


CUSTOM TAILORING 


BY LEADING ARTISTS UNDER A, C. BELL. 


BRONNER & Co., 
610, 612, 614, 616,618 Broadway, 


THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK. 








Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET 
Bet. S. sth Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 


Bargains in every department. 
Nickel Stem Winders, $6. Solid Silver Ameri. 
can Watches, $10.—Stem Winders, $14. Solid 
Gold Stem Winders, $35. Diamond Studs, $10 










The largest assortment of Jewelry at lowest pri- 
ces. se ofevery description neatly exe- 
cuted. Goods sent C. 0. D. to any part of the 
U.S New Dlustrated Price List. 


Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome boxes, All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 

Address 


C.F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 








SUPERIOR FISHING TACKLE. 
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We offer a fine 3 joint Fly Rod, 15-yard Brass Reel, roo-ft, Linen 
Line, 3 Flies, 3 Hooks to gut, and Leader, complete, by express, 
for $5.00; by mail, postpaid, $5.50. Sample flies by mail, post- 
aid, roc, each; per dozen, $1.00. 1 three-piece Trout Rod, 1 
Float, z Brass Reel, roo ft. Linen Line, 34 dozen Hooks, 1 Sinker, 
1 Gut Leader, all for $2.75. 
LAWN TENNIS OUTFITS. 
GENERAL CATALOGUE for 1882, 106 pages, 800 illustra- 
tions of Firemen, Boating, Gymnasium and Sporting Goods of 
every description sent by mail for 10 cts. 


PECK & SNYDER, 


126, 128 & 130 Nassau St., N. Y. 


GREAT DISCOVERY 
NO MORE GRAY HAIR. 
F. F. MARSHALL'S ADONINE. 


















For Dyeing instantaneously the Hair, the Beard, the Eye- 
brows and Eyelashes Light-Brown, Brown or Black, without 
soiling the skin; $1.50 per Box, Applied on premises if desired. 

General Depot: 


L. SHAW, 54 W. 14th St., New York, 
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BICYCLES 


Made of very best material by the most 
skilled workmen, expressly for 
road use, 


COLUMBIAS 


Are the favorite with riders, and their 
superiority in beauty, structure and fin- 
ish is acknowledged by all. 

Send 3c. stamp for elegantly illustrated 
36-page Catalogue, with price-lists and 
full information. 


THE POPE MFG. Co.,@ 
575 Washington St., i 
BOSTON, MASS. 


NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, Meee 
34th Street, near 3rd Ave. 












SPENCERIAN BEnks- 





In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sampie of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN. TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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JENNINGS’ SANITARY DEPOT 
JENKINGS' ATENT WATER CLASETS. 


7 Boving Shp, MX 






Mention this paper 





ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at 9s 
Fine Suits, 
Overcoats, ” 18 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


aa Our only Branch Store in thi<« —- is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


EEP’S SHIRT: 
COLLARS, currs* SER WEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &c. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed free. 
‘Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Pants to order.............-. 4 to $10. 
Suits to order................ $15 to $40. 


Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. Branch stores in all principal cities. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO. 


SOs BROADWAY, 
Cor, Duane Street, NEW YORE. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


TOTS, 
FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


Your Own Cards, Labels, &c. 
ii Press $3, Larger size $8. 
13 other sizes, For business, pleasure, old or 
young. Everything easy by printed instruc- 
a tions. Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
a % Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the factory. 


Kelsey & Co. Meriden, Conn. 
500 2 A MONTH—Agents Wanted, argo 


articles in the world. 1 sample free for 6c. stam 
Also $2 Wore es. Ferton M’P’c. Co., 138 Fulton St., New York. 


$66 


“ ae oe 
























a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free. 
Address H. Hatiett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours, For particulars address with stamp to 
H, EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 


AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES, 
Genuine Onty In 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 














TO AN INTRUSIVE BUTTERFLY. 


« Kill not—for Pity ’s sake—and lest ye slay 
The meanest thing upon its upward way.’ 
—Five Rules of Buddha. 
I watch you through the garden walks, 
I watch you float between 
The avenues of dahlia stalks, 
And flicker on the green; 
You hover ’round the garden seat, 
You mount, you waver. Why, 
Why storm us in our still retreat, 
O saffron Butterfly ? 


Across the room in loops of flight 
I watch you wayward go; 
Dance down a shaft of glancing light, 
Review my books a-row; 
Before the bust you flaunt and flit 
Of “ blind Mzonides’’— 
Ah, trifler, on his lips there lit 
Not butterflies, but bees! 





You pause, you poise, you circle 
Among my old Japan; 

You find a comrade on a cup, 
A friend upon a fan; 

You wind anon, a breathing while, 
Around Amanda’s brow— 

Dost dream her then, O Volatile! 
E’en such a one as thou? 


Away! Her thoughts are not as thine; 
A sterner purpose fills 

Her steadfast soul with deep design 
Of baby bows and frills; 

What care hath she for worlds without? 
What heed for yellow sun, 

Whose endless hopes revolve about 
A planet, eat One? 


Away! ‘Tempt not the best of wives! 
Let not thy garish wings 
Come fluttering our Autumn lives 
With truant dreams of Spring! 
Away! Reseek thy ‘“‘ Flowery Land’’; 
Be Buddha’s law obeyed; 
Lest Betty’s undiscerning hand 
Should slay—a future Preed! 
—Austin Dobson, in August Century. 


TueEseE hot nights in Leadville folks are fre- 
quently covered with nothing more than a re- 
volver.—Denver Tribune. 


PHILADELPHIANS intend to erect a monu- 
ment to Washington. Washington wasa pretty 
fair sort of a man for the age in which he lived, 
and we have often wondered why some of his 
admirers didn’t erect him a monument.—Jorris- 
town Herald, 





If you feel dull, drowsy, debilitated, have headache, mouth 

tastes bad, poor a petite, tonguc coated, indicating torpid liver— 
‘ Biliousness ’’—Hop Bitters wili safely cure you. 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veretable Compound is the 
sovereign remedy. It aims at the cause, and pro. 
duces lasting results. Send to Mrs Lydia E. Pink- 
ham, 2838 Western Avenue, Lynn, Mass., for 
pamphlets. 


Mound Writing 
Useful for Everybody. — 


Oe 
BOOK oe te ane é PENS 
© at all Stationers, o 
KEUFFEL & ESSER, 127 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
Importers of Drawing Materials. 














Ls home pnd made. Costly 


A WEEK. $12 a da 
us & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


Outfit free. Address 


$7 





Second Edition: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price 25 Cents. 





Done 


r 1 eB IN OOS; 


33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y, 


B ATTY’S ORGANS, 27 stops, $90. Pianos, $297.50. Fac- 
tory running day and night. Catalogue free. 
ddress DANIEL F F. BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


THE ORGUINETTE 











Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
ND POPULAR 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 
Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Orgars may all be seen 
operaiing mechanically as Orgvirettes, Musical Cabinets, ang 
binettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YOR 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Bale Manufacturers and Patentees, a&@> Send for Circular. 





— a FROM Gar 0% ACD, 





can be done to fine Silver or 
Plated Ware in one month by cleaning it with 
seme cheapl y Prepared powder, than the 
whole —, of a good Cleaner would be for 


LU. 
USTRO p' RO preserves the original brightness 
and color of SILVER AND ALL PLATED 


More damage 





THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 


BLACK INK 
GEO. H. MORRILL & CO.’S MANUFACTURE. 


OFFICES: 
New York, Boston, Chicago, San Francisco, Cai. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 
And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


ay eres, bound in —_, oft 
on S3; TO ANY PA F The nak 
TH RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. (Reaneram, Publisher, 
6S Ann St. New York.~ 


DECKER’S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, — sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


THE BIGGEST THING OU 

















Sent Free. 
141 Nassau St., N. ¥. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


t=7- STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


ANOX, 


THE HATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s” Umbreilas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 
QUALITY — THE BEST!! “Gm 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable 7E_A\"¥"S% can be found in every city in the U. S. 
All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. None genuine without the trademark. 





BEWARE | oF COUNTERFEITS. 
ent a) nic of 

| exquisite Gaver = used over 

q the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 

sia, Diarrhea, Fever and A 

and aii disorders of the — ive 

4 O 8. A few drops impart a 

1 del a PAA A of cham- 
eS and to all summrr drinks. 
E rt but beware of counterfeits. 

7 Fw our grocer or druggist for 


we ganas =e. manufactured 
| SLEGERT & 
ay eel I. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor To J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 


" NEW YORK. 
THE GARRICK, 


under WALLACK’s THEATRE, 
Broadway & 3oth St. 
Most elegant resort. First class Wines, Liquors, Cigars, 
ets. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian Beer on draught. 
GEORGE SCHOEN, Manager. 


KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


ALSO 
Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda and 
Ginger Ale Bottles, 


Best quality. Special attention paid to orders 
with name blown in the bottles. 


A Larce Sevection oF Bottiers’ Supp.ies. 


KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 


ANZ JOSE 


BITTER WATER 


The most reliable Aperient. Sure cure for Gout, Kheumatism, 
Liver and Kidney Diseases. Recommended by the highest medi- 
cal authorities. ware of imitations. 


ALB, REUTER, 37 Beaver St., N. ¥., Sole Agent. 


TREss: CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE. 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 










































Mr. John L, Sullivan, of Boston, has at last 
been heard from. He is going to play ‘“‘ Ham- 
let,’? and Mr. Tug Wilson will have the lecture 
field all to himself.—Burlingion Hawkeye. 





The young man or woman who must forsake 
society because of mortifying freckles, tan, tetter, 
pimples and itching exoriations of the face, 
should use some of Dr. Benson’s Skin Oure, It 
cleanses the scalp and is good for the toilet. 


Mark’s Adjustable Folding-Chair Co. 


were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 
Exposition, at Atlanta. Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 850 BROADWAY,N. Y. 221 and 
223 STATE STREET, Chicago, II!. 


Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHEC 
MARTINGALE _ RINGS, 
BRUSHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
7“ AT THE 
WELLING 


COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 
251 Centre St. 
==> Send for the Jumbo Vatalogue. 


DELICIOUS 

4 CIGARETTES. 
Over one hundred millions sold in 1881 
UNRIVALLED FORPURITY 


SS) FRAGRANT VANITY FALL, 
CHEE KINGS and NEW VANITY FAIR. 
Q FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. WM. &. KIMBALL & 00. 
PEERLESS TOBACCO WORKS, Rochester, N. Y. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 


North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 


Feean New York, Southampton & Bremer 
A } ~ Sailing every Saturday. 
ie am-Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken 
Ruein, Wednesday, August 2nd. | Hasssura, Sat., August r2th. 
NgcKak, Saturday, August sth. | Exss, Wednesday, Aug. 16th. 
Rates of passage pore NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid SteerageCertificates, $24 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 





























Bo + .- 
mn: 149-155 a? 14th Lh sereet, N. Y. 





Salesroom: 








MANHATTAN BEACH. 
VIA CREENPOINT. 

The steamer SYLVAN GROVE leaves the pier foot of 23d St. 
EAST RIVER, for the Company ey t, Greenpoint, ee 
with trains for Manhattan Beach, ap 9°45, 10:45 A. M., 
half-hourly from 11:15 A. M. t sont ig. 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BE "ACH at #7235, 10, 15:05 
A. M.; 12:05, 12:30, 1:05, 1:30 P. M., and every fifteen and thirty 
minutes past the hour to 9:30 P. M., "and at 10, 10:35 P. M 

VIA BAY RIDCE. 

The steamers D. R. MARTIN and MATTEAWAN leave foot 
of Whitehall St., terminus — oe 1 Railroads, *8:10and 
half-hourly from 9:10 A. M. t o P.M 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:10, *8:10, 
g:10 A. M., and half-hourly from 10:10 A. M. to 10:10 P. M. 

* Trains marked thus do not run on Sundays. 





EXCURSION TICKETS FOR SALE AT ALL DOWN- 
TRACK STATIONS OF THE ELEVATED RAILWAYS. 
PRICE 60 CENTS, INCLUDING ELEVATED RAILWAY 


FARES. 
AFTERNOON AND EVENING CONCERTS BY GIL- 
MORE’S BAND AND EMINENT SOLOISTS. 


FINE HARNESS. 20s, 


& SON, 
* Newark, N. J. 

HAND MADE, 
Coach, Coupe, Village Cart and Road Harness 








OUR SCRAP-BOOK PACK. 


Put up expressly for Card Collectors. Contains 50 Elegant Large Chromo 
Advertising Cards. All the new designs complete in —q embracing Gold, 
Silver and different a tints, etc. Price, by mail, pestget aid. 
25 cents. Address C. TOLLNER, Brooklyn, ‘N 





er day at home. Samples worth $5 free. 
$5 to $20 } Aon 4 Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 








a Year and es toagents. Outfit free. Address 
$777 F. O. VIC KE RY, Augusta, Me. 
The Costis Tri, Circular Free. 


RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING. 
0 L N. ¥,Chem’|M G. Co, 3K. 4th St., N.Y. 








Gilds Frames, Ornaments, Furniture, &c" 
The Oldest and Best of all 


Sold by all Paint ~_ and Druggists. 
STOMACH BIT’ TERS, 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JRB., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 








UNITED STATES 


MUTUAL ACCIDENT ASSOCIATION, 


NO, 409 wr Ee NEW YORE. 





MORAL—INSURE IN THE U.S, MUTUAL ACCIDENT ASSO'N, 
409 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


WEEKLY IND’ SECURED AT ANNUAL COST OF ABOUT $10, WHICH 1° 
ONE-THIRD THE RATE OF STOCK COMPANIES. $10,000 INSURANCE, WITH $50 WEEKLY INDEMNITY, AT 
CORRESPONDING RATES. MORE THAN 1.000 CLAIMS HAVE BEEN PAID. WRITE FOR CIRCULAR AND 
APPL ICATION BLANK. omer TWO MINUTES TIME REQUIRED TO INSURE. EUROPEAN PERMITS. ALL 
VALID HE FOLLOWING DEATHS BY ao” HAVE RECENTLY BEEN PAID: 


$5,000 INSURANCE AND $25 


CLAIMS PAID AT SIGHT. T 
EVANS G. waar, OF URBANA, OHIO, KILLED BY RAILWAY CA 





REAMER F. COPELAND, OF WAUKESHA, WIS., KILLED BY GUN- SHOT WOUND..... 6,900.00 
—— I. eon OF ALBANY. N. Y. ’, ACCIDENTALLY DROWNED... ete 
SEPH M. GOOD OF ST. LOUIS, MO., ip ng es DROWNED. .........-0cereeeees ee the band will begin. 


JAMES H. SLEDGE, « OF LA GRANGE, GA., KILLED BY RAILWAY CARS. 
CH TLADELPHIA, PENN., KILLED BY STREE: 


HARLES 8. BOYD, OF PH 


JAS. R. PITCHER, Secretary, 














THE SPECIAL ATTRACTION 
OF 


PUCK ON WHEELS FOR THE SUMMER OF 1882 


PUCK’S SUMMER RESORT GUIDE 


AND 


PATENT REMEDY FOR MALARIA. 





Being a Comprehensive Summary of the Best Spots in the Geography, Laid out with 
Appropriate Descriptions and with Airy Flights of Fancy by Competent 
Theological Students, and in Every Way Calculated to Serve the 
Great Summer Tourist as a Guide, Philosopher and Friend; 

Also a Free Lunch Route and a Straw Hat. 





The need of such a work as this has long been felt, and in response to many 
touching appeals, Puck has done it up brown—with that deep, dark beautiful mulatto 
brownness which is characteristic of him. 

He now awaits the plaudits of a pleased and happy populace, and he does not 
calculate to wait long, either. 

Readers will please report any inattention or too free use of English puns at the 
Captain’s office. Checks should be made payable to Puck, whether in settlement of 
orchestral or spirituous scores. 

Every place in this resort is guaranteed free from mosquitos and malaria, and we 
have used up several first-class atlases in selecting a stock of Summer resorts such as 
$5,000.00 has never been offered to the American public. 

Now, if you will kindly wake up any newsdealer and give him twenty-five cents, 


Besides this, Puck ON WHEELS No. 3 contains too pages of Assorted Humor 
and General Circus, Profusely and Eccentrically Illustrated. 
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